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several times into Essling.  The danger was considerable, but in the excitement I even forgot the pain of my wound.
At length, perceiving that, repeating his fault of the day before, he was wasting his forces against our two bastions, Essling and Aspern, and neglecting our centre, where a well-sustained attack with his reserve would bring him to our bridge and secure the destruction of the French army, the Archduke launched large masses of cavalry, supported by heavy columns of infantry, on this point. Marshal Lannes, not surprised by this display of force, gave orders that the Austrians should be allowed to approach within gun-shot range and received them with such a furious fire of musketry and grape that they halted, nor could the stimulating presence of the Archduke induce them to come a single pace nearer. They could perceive behind our line the bearskin caps of the Old Guard, which was advancing in a stately column, with shouldered arms.
Cleverly profiting by the enemy's hesitation, Marshal Lannes caused Bessi&res to charge them at the head of two divisions of cavalry. Part of the Austrian battalions and squadrons were overthrown, and the Archduke, finding his iit.tack on our centre unsuccessful, thought to profit at least by the advantage which the capture of Essling offered. At that moment, however, the Emperor ordered his aide-decamp, General Mouton, to retake the village. Hurling himself upon the Hungarian grenadiers, he drove them out, and remained master of Essling, a feat which covered himself and the Young Guard with glory, and earned him Into on the title of Count of Lobau.
These successes on our part having slackened the enemy's ardour, the Archduke, whose losses were enormoiiH, abandoned the hope of forcing our position, and for the rest of the day only kept up an ineffectual combat. This terrible thirty hours' battle was drawing to its end. It was high time, for our ammunition was nearly exhausted. Had it noi; been for the activity with which Davout kept sending it, over in small boats from the right bank, it would have failed utterly. As, however, tihe boats came few and far between^ the Emperoradel.   > i -    While this fighting wks going on, the> marshal sent meway, and walked rapidly, the Emperor appearing to be reprimanding him severely. Marshal Bessi&res looked confused, and must have felt still more so when the Emperor sat down to dinner without inviting him, while he made Marshal Lannes take a seat at his right hand. My and I were as sad this evening as we had beenve Bessidres, and the antipathy
